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altercation now took place about the mode of travelling, and
should sit with whom. The ordering and distribution of the whole
was at length settled and concluded, with great labour, and, alas,
without effect. At the appointed hour, fewer coaches came than
were expected; they had to accommodate themselves as the case
would admit. The Baron, who followed shortly afterwards on
horseback, assigned as the reason, that all was in motion at the
Castle, not only because the Prince was to arrive a few days earlier
than had been looked for, but also because an unexpected party
of visitors were already come; the place, he said, was in great
confusion; on this account perhaps they would not lodge so com-
fortably as had been intended; a change which grieved him very
much.
Our travellers packed themselves into the carriages the best
way they could; and the weather being tolerable, and the Castle
but a few leagues distant, the heartiest of the troop preferred set-
ting out on foot to waiting the return of the coaches. The caravan
got under way with great jubilee ; for the first time, without caring
how the landlord's bill was to be paid. The Count's mansion rose
like a palace of the fairies on their souls; they were the happiest
and merriest mortals in the world. Each throughout the journey,
in his own peculiar mode, kept fastening a continued chain of for-
tune, honour and prosperity to that auspicious day.
A heavy rain, which fell unexpectedly, did not banish these
delightful contemplations ; though, as it incessantly continued
with more and more violence, many of the party began to show
traces of uneasiness. The night came on; and no sight could be
more welcome than the palace of the Count, which shone upon
them from a hill at some distance, glancing with light in all its
stories, so that they could reckon every window.
On approaching nearer, they found all the windows in the wings
illuminated also. Each of the party thought within himself what
chamber would be his; and most of them prudently determined
to be satisfied with a room in the attic story, or some of the side
buildings.
They were now proceeding through the village, past the inn.
Wilhelm stopped the coach, in the mind to alight there; but the
landlord protested that it was not in his power to afford the least
accommodation: his lordship the Count, he said, being visited by
some unexpected guests, had immediately engaged the whole inn;
every chamber in the house had been marked with chalk last night,

